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Thefe letters will refoluchim of my mindtv 
Farewell; Exeunt. 

Enter Buckingham ta extsutitn. 

Bttc. Will nor king Richard Re me fpeake with him, 
Rat. Na*tnv Lord, therefore bepatient. 

Buck. Haftings,and Edwards children, Riuers,Gray, 
Holieking Hcnric.and thy fairc fonne Edward, 
Vaughan, andall that-haus miforneci, 

By vnderhand covrapted',foulc iniuftice, 

If that your moodiedifcontcntedfoules, 

Do throgh the clou ies behold this prefent houre, 

Btien fbr,rcuenge,mocke my deftruftion. 

This is AUoules day fell owes, is it-notik 
Rat. ItismyLord. 

Bttc> W hie then Alfoules day, is my bodiesdomefday: 
ThWas.the.day, that in king Edward time, 

Hyyifht might fall on me,when 1 was found, • 

Falfetc his children, or his w dies allies; 

This is the day, wherein I wifht to fall. 

By the falfe faith, of him I trufled moft : 

Thjs, this Alfoules day, to my fearefuUfou'cy 
Is the determind refpit of my wrongs; 

What high a!,fecr,that I dalliedwith* 

Hath turn cl niy fained prayer on my head, 

And giuen in earned what I begd in icaft. 

Thus doeth he force the fwords of wicked mefi. 

To turnc their owne pointes,on their maifters bofome; 
Now Margarets curfc,isfallenvpon my head, 

Whenhe quoth flie,ihall iplir thy heart with forrow. 
Remember, Margaret was a Propheteflc, 

Come firs,conuey me to the blocke of flume. 

Wrong hath but wrong, and blamethedew of blame-. 

Enter Rif kmond rstth drunts and trumpets. 

' Rich. Felldwes in armes.and my moft louing friend^ 
Bruifd vnderneath the yoake oftyrannie. 

Thus farresnto thcbowclsof the land, / - 
Hauc we matr.hr on without impediment. -• 
Jkndhe^recciuc wc, front our Father Stanlse, 
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of Richard the third. 

Lines of faire comfort,and incouragement. 

The wretched, bloudie,and vfurping bore. 

That fpoild your fummer-fields,and frutefull vines," 

Swils your warntc bloud like wa(h,and makes his troughs 
in your inboweld bofomes,this foule fwine, 

Lies now euen inthc center of this He, 

Neare to thetowne ofLeycefter as we learne: 

From T am worth thither, is but one daies inarch. 

In Gods name checrc on,couragious friends. 

To reape the harueft of perpetual! peace. 

By this one bloudie triall of fharpe warre. 

I. La. Eueriemansconfuence is athoufandfwords. 

To fight againft that bloudie homicide. 

2 .La. 1 doubt not but his friends will flie to vs. 

3. La. He hath no friends, but who are friends for fcare. 
Which in hisgreataft need will ftirinke from him. 

Rich. Ail for our vantage, then in Gods name march. 
True hope is fwift,and flies with fwallowes wings, 

Kings it make Gods, and meaner creatures kings. 

Enter King Richard, Ncrffrfke^latcltjf,;, 
Catesbicfvttb others. 

King. Here pitch our tent*, euen here in Bofworth field, 
Whie,how now Catcsbie/.vhy looked thou fo fad; 

C u - My heart is ten times lighter then my lookes. 

Kw£. Norffolke.come hither. 

NofFolke,we muft haue knockcs,ha,muft we not > 

We muft both giue, and take my gracious Lord. 
King. Vp With my tent there.here will I lie to nifot, 

But where to morrovv,we!lall’isjonc fort had ° 1 

Who hath diferied the number of the foe. 

LL>rjf. Six or feuen thoufondis their greateft number, 
v. K M- )->' batl * ilon trebds that account, 
CeMes.the kmgs name isacower offtrength. 
w hich they vpon the aduerfe par-tie want, 

/ p with my tent there, valiant gentlemen., ) . ■ •. ■ 

Lcrvs furuey the yantage of the field, ■ 

^alllorfomemenoftQupd.direftion, u, . , / 

Lets want no difciplin C> makc no delay. 
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